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courteous reticence, " I meant to have fit
a page with sentiments.    But a kind nei<
lor, Mrs. Thoreau, lias been here more tb
an hour.    This letter must go in the ro
to-day."    Her conversation generally pti
stop to other occupations; and when at 1
table Henry Tkoreau's grave talk with o
ers was interrupted by this flow of spet
at the other end of the board, he woi
pause, and wait with entire and courtec
silence, until the interruption ceased, a
then take up the thread of his own c
course where he had dropped it; bowing
his mother, but without a word of comine
on what she had said.
Dr. Ripley was the minister of Concc
foi half a century, and in his copious m.<
uscripts, still preserved, are records conce
ing his parishioners of  every conceival
kind.   He carefully kept even the small
scrap that he ever wrote, and among his ]
pers I once found a fragment, on one side
which was written a pious meditation, a
on the other a certificate to this effect: u t
demanding that Mr. John Thoreau, now
Chelrasford, is going into business in tl
place, and is about to apply for license